20                               WITH  NO  REGRETS

I thought he was uninteresting. I had expected to
see someone tall and strong with flashing eyes and
a firm step. Instead I saw a thin, almost starved
looking man, a little bent, wearing a loin-cloth and
leaning on a stick, meek looking and very gentle. I
was most disappointed. Was this the little man, I
wondered, who was going to do great deeds for our
country and free it from foreign domination?

I had heard and read much about the gruesome
details of Jallianwala Bagh and young though I
was, I wanted to take revenge. But to me revenge
meant paying back in the same coin by violence and
bloodshed. When I heard of Bapu's idea of non-
violence I thought it was fantastic and that no one,
least of all a whole nation could practise it. Besides
there is a streak of perversity in my nature and be-
cause nearly everyone I knew seemed to worship
Bapu and existed to carry out his smallest behests,
I put on an appearance of indifference which sorely
grieved my mother. At heart I admired and loved
Bapu but I refused to treat him as others did, as a
saint or a superman.

The more I saw of him, the more I was drawn
towards him. At times he seemed to be to belong to
a different sphere and yet he was very much of this
earth and could appreciate things that are earthly.
With his gentle eyes and winning smile he won me
over as he did millions of others not for the moment
only, but for our entire lives. For, allegiance once
given to Bapu, when given whole-heartedly can
never waver.

In 1920 Gandhiji launched the Satyagraha
Movement and with its advent not only my life, but
that of our entire family and of hundreds of others
changed completely. One of the items of the move-
ment was the boycott of British schools. I had been
so absorbed with my studies and my own little world
that I had hardly noticed the incoming storm or the